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PROLOGUE. 


Enter RumouR, painted full of Tongues. 


PEN your ears : for which of you will ftop 
The Vent of Hearing, when loud Rumour ſpeaks ? 
I from the Orient to the drooping Weſt, 

Making the wind my poſt horſe, ſtill unfold 

The Acts commenced on this Ball of Earth. 

Upon my tongues continual ſlanders ride, 

The which in every language I pronounce; *© 
Stuffing the eare of men with falſe reports. 

I ſpeak of Peace, while covert enmity, _ _ ; 
Under the ſmile of ſaſety, wounds the world? 

And who but Rum, who but only I, 

Make fearful muſters and prepar d defence, 

Wü the big year, ſwoln with fome other griefs, 

Is thought with child by the ſtern tyrant War, X 
And no fuck matter? Ne e a bie 
Blown by ſurmiſes, jealouſiea, conjeftures ; 

And, of fo eaſy and fo plain a flop, 

That the blunt monſter with uncounted heads, 

Can play upon it. But what need I thus 

My well known body to anatomize 
Among my houſhold ? Why is Nur here ? 

I run before King Harry's victory; 
Who in a bloody field by ShrewPury 
Hath beaten down young Het-ſpur and his troops: 
Quenching the flame of bold Rebellion 

Ex 'n with the rebels blood. But what mean I 


To 


PROLOGUE. 


To ſpeak ſo true at firſt ? my office is 

To noiſe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hot. urs fword ; 
And that the King before the Doug, rage 
Send his anointed head as low as death. 
Between that royal field of Shrewſbury, 

And this worm eaten Hold of ragged ſtone ; 

Where Het-ſjur's father, old Nerthumber land. 

Lies crafty-fick. The Poſts come tiring on ; 

And not a man of them brings other news 

Than Gap have lhwe's of mae: From Runenr"s rages, 
wrongs. [ Exit. 
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HENRY IV. 
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ACT I. 
SCENE, Nortbumberland's Caſtle. 


Enter Lord Bardolph ; the Pu at the Door. 


BanzDOLPYH. 


HO the here, hoa ? where is 
hog Then 


Pert. His lordſhip is walk'd forth into the Orchard; 
Pleaſe it your Honour, knock but at that gate, 
And he himſelf will anſwer. 


be 
Lo £14 a Contention, like 2 horſe 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke looſe, 
trad \w 
3 


Bard 


7 
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Fr 
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Li 
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well bred, and of good name ; 
freely render'd me theſe news for true. 


On Tae/day laſt to liſten after news. ; 


than he, haply, may retail from me. 


A gentleman, almoit tore ſpent with tperd, 
That itopp'd by me to breathe his blo: dice horſe : 
H alk'd the way to Chefter ; and of him 


I did demand what news trom Shrewſbury. 
He told me, that Rebeilion had ill luck; 
And that Harry Percy's Spur was cold. 
With That he gave his able horie the head, 
And bending forward, ftruck his agile heels 
Againſt the panting ſides of his poor jade 


comes my ſervant Travers, whom I ſent 


Hz. 
Up to the rowel-head ; and, ſtarting fo, 


. 


ing 
Said he, 


; 


q 


Thou trembleſt 

Is apter than th 

Even fuch a 

So dul - gone, * 
Drew Priam's curtain in dead ot night, 

And would have im, half his Troy was burn'd : 
But Priam found re, ere he his tongue: 

And I, my Percy's death, ere thou report'it it 

This thaw wendFit fop, your Soo th thes, and thus; 
Your brother, 


thus: io fought the noble Dowglas : 

ith their bold deeds. 
mine ear indeed, 

A4 Thou 


£ 
X 


To Henry Monmouth ; whoſe ſwift wrath beat down 


The never daunted Percy to the earth, 
From whence, with life, he never more ſprung up. 
In tew ; his death, whoſe !pirit lent a fire 


Turn'd on themſelves, like dull and heavy lead. 


And as the thing, that's heavy in its ſelf, 
Upon enforcement, flies with greateſt ſpecd ; 


So 


3544447 


buckle under life, 


EEE 8 a” i 


like a ſire 
arms ; ev'n fo my limbs, 


of his fit, 


— — 
Out of his 
W 


enrag d with grief, | 


therefore, thou 


Henee 


'd with grief, bein 


Are thrice themſelves. 


5 
8 


keeper 


. 
nice 
* 


hour, that time and ſpight dare 


gged' 


bring, 


'n kiſs earth! now let not Nature's hand 


* 


d Northumberland ! 


enrag 


it 
n upon th 


10 


Keep the wild flood conſin d; let order die, 
And let this world no 


frow 
Let heav 
To feed 


longer be a Rage 


ling ring act: 


But let one fpiric of the ſirit born Cain 


Contention in a 
Reign in all boſoms, that each heart be'ng ſet 


On bloody courſes, the rude Scene ma 


y CE 


dead ! 


And Darkneis be the burier of the 


Fard. 


9a 8 


SCENE changes to a Street in London. 
Enter Sir Falflaff, i bis Page bearing his fururd 
* and buckler. hen 


Fal. Qlrrah, you, giant! what ſays the doctor to my 
water? 


Page. He ſaid, Sir, the water itſelf was a good heal- 
thy water. Bur for the party that own'd it, he might 
have more diteaſes than he knew for. 

Fal Men of all forts take a pride to gird at me. The 
brain of this fooliſh. -clay, is not able 


r litter but one. It the Prince put thee into 
ice for any other reaſon than to ſet me off, why, 
then no judgment. Thou whorſon mandrake, 
thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than to wait at my 
heels. I was never mann'd with an agat till now: but 
I will ſet you neither in gold nor filver : but in vile ap 
parel, and fend you back again to your matter, tor a 


: The Juvenal, the Prince vour maiter! who'e 
not yet fledg'd ; I will ſooner have a beard grow 
alm of my hand, than he ſhould get one on his 

cheek ; 


12 The Second Part of 


cheek ; yet he will not ſtick to ſtay, his face is as a face- 
royal. Heav'n may finiſh it when it will, it is not a 
hair amiſs yet: he may keep it ſtill as a face-royal, for a 
barber ſhall never earn fix-pence out of it; and yet he 
will be crowing, as is he had writ man ever fince his fa- 
ther was a batchelor. He may keep his own grace, but 
he is almoſt out of mine, I can aſſure him. What faid 
— for my ſhort cloak and 


Page. He ſaid, Sir, you ſhould procure him better 
aſſi.zance than Baraupb: he would not take his bond 
and yours, he lik'd not the ſecurity. 

Fal. Let him be damn'd like the Glutton, may his 
tongue be hotter ! a whorſon /chitophel, a raſcally yea- 
ſoriooth knave, to bear a gentleman in hand, and then 
ſtand upon /ecurirz ? the whot ſon- ſmooth- pates do now 
wear nothing but high ſhoes, and bunches of keys at 
their girdles; and if a man is thorough with them in ho- 
neſt taking up, then they muſt ſt and upon /ecurity : I had 
as lief they would put rats bane in my mouth, as offer to 
ſtop it with ſecuiity. I looked, he ſhould have ſent me 
two and twenty yards of fatten,as I ama true Knight, and 
he tends me ſecurity. Well, he may fleep in ſecurity, for 
he hath the horn of abundance. And the lightneſs of 
his wife ſhines through it, and yet cannot he fee, thou 
he have his own lanthorn to light him. Where's Bardolph ? 

Page. He's gone into Sai to buy your Worſhip 
a horte. 

Fal. | bought him in Pauls, and hell buy me a horſe 
in Smithfield. If I could get me but a wife in the Stews, 
I were mann'd, hors'd, and wiv'd. 
Enter Chief T uſtice, and Servants. 
8 ty, four comes the Nobleman that committed 
ince for ſtriking bim, about Barda/ph. 
Fal. Wait clole, I will not fee him. 


Ck. te that was in queſtion for the robbery ? 

ang A my lord. But be hath fince donc good 
ſervice at Shrewſbury : And, as] hear, is now going with 
ſume Charge to the lord N of vs 


HENRY IV. 13 


Ch. Juſt. I am fure, he is, to the hearing of any thing 
* him by the elbow. I mutt tpeak 


Subjects ? do not the Rebels necd loldĩers ? though it be 
a ſhame to be on any fide but one, it is worſe ſhame ro 
beg, than to be on the worſe fide, were it wor ſe chan 
the name of Rebellion can tell how to make it. 

Sery. You miltake me, Sir. 

Fal. Why, Sir, did | tay you were an honeſt man? 
ſet:ing my knight. hoo and my foldier-ſhip aſide, I had 
lied in my throat, it I had fa'd fo. 

Serv. — vou, Sir, then tet your knight-hood and 
your foldier-ſhip an de, and give me lee to tell you, 

lie in your throat, if you fay I am any other than an 
man. 

Fal. I give thee leave to tell me ſo? I lay afide That, 
which grows to me; it thou gett'ſt any leave of me, 
hang me ; if thou tak'it leave, thou wer't better be 
hang d: you hunt cuunter, hence ; avaunt. 

Serv. ir, my lord would ſpeak with you. 


time of day. I am glad to fee your lordſhip _ ; I 
heard ſay, your lordſhip was ficx. I hope, your lord- 
ſhip goes abroad by advice. Your lordthip, though not 
clean gr you youth, hath yet ſome imack of age in 
pow! reliſh of the ſaltneſ of time ; and I mot 
bly beſeech your lotdſhip, to have a reverend care 
of your hea.th. 
Ch. Fr je. Sir Nba, I fent for you before your 
expedition to Shrewſbury, ü — 
Fal. li it pleaſe your Lordſhip. I hear, his Majeſty is 
return d with fore diicomtort rom alis. | 
Ch. Fujt. I talk not of his Majelly : would not 
come when I ſent for you ; 88 
Fal. 


Part of 
Second 

The 

14 


moreover, his Highneſs into 
n 
is fall” 
let me 
8 I pray, 
8 ” mend him 
© fn g e apple 
W 
is ſame 
* Juſt. 
Ch. 


King Henay IV. 15 


night's it on Gad Hul. You may thank the 
uiet time, for your quiet o'erpoſting that action. 
al. My Lord, : 

. Tuſt. But fince all is well, keep it fo: wake not 
a fl wolf. 


Fal. To wake a wolf, is as bad as to ſmell a fox. 
Ch. Tut. What ? you are as a candle, the better part 
burnt out. 
Fal. A waſſe!-candle, re 
did fay of wax, my growth w approve the truth. 
Ch. Fu. There is not a white hair on your face, but 


rho bt ho hand ? 
ite beard ? a decreaſing leg? an 
your voice broken ? your wind 
your chin double ? your wit fingle ? and every 
blaſted with antiquity ? and will you yet 
It ? fie, fie, ne, Sir John 

TY a ho three of the clock 
with a white head, and ſomething a 
egg A For my voice, I have lott it with hallow- 
g and fangin Anthems. To e my youth 
r The e 
„ dad + 


For the box o'th ear that the 
a rude Prince, and you 


Fal. Heav'n fend the companion a better Prince! I 
cannot rid my hands of him. 


pretty ſweet wit for it, but 
ye, pray, all you that kiſs my Lady Peace at home, 
that our armies join not in a hot day: for, by the Lord, 
I take but two ſhirts out with me, and I mean not to 


but 
2 


me to my Couſin g | [ Exit. 

Fal. It I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle.— 
A man can no more ſeparate aze and covetouſneſs, 
than he can part young limbs and letchery : bur the 


lo 


ut galls the one and the pox pinches the other, and 
both the degrees prevent wy curſes. Boy. 
Page. Sit ? 

Fal. 


8 


Tz 
a 


the one, 
toe: it is no matter, if I 
my colour, and my penſion ſhall ſeem the more reaſon- 
able : a good wit will make uſe ad. 
turn difeates to commodity. Excunt. 


SCENE changes to the Archbiſhop of TK. 
| Palace 


Exter Arebbifbep of York, Haſtings, Thomas Mowbray, 
22 and Ln Bardolph. 


Hs have you heard our cauſe, and know 


Now, my moſt noble friends, I pray you all, 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes ; | 
And firſt, Lord Marſhal, what fay you to it? 
Ates. I well allow th occaſion of our arms, 
But gladly would be better fatisfied 
How in our means we ſhould advance ourſelves, 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puiſſance of the King? 
Haff. Our pteſent muſters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thouſand men of choice 
And our fupplies live largely in the hope 
Or you Narttumberi/and, whote boſom burns 
With an incenſed fire of injuries. 
Bard. The queſtion then, Lord Haftinzs, ſtandeth thus; 
Whether our preſent tive and twenty thoutand 
Miy hold up head without Nortbumberiand ? 
Haſt. With him we may. 
Bard. Ay, marry, there's the point : 
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And publiſh the occ 
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So, 


223 


ave him | 


E 


Buiing 


and uniure 


our arms. 
ſurteited. 


% 
up in thine own defires, 


„art io full of him 


any ! with what loud appl 
provok'ſt thyſelf to caft him up. 


giddy 
"it thou beat hcav'n with bleſſin 


4 N 


eedy love hath 


The Commonwealth is fick oi their own choice ; 


Their Over-gr 


An 
Before he was, what thou would'ft 
ng trim'd 
y teeder 


And now, bei 


Thou, beat} 
I hat thou 
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ould'ſ eat thy dead vomit up, 

I't to find it. What truſt is in theſe times? 
Richardliv'd, would have him die, 

enamour'd on his grave . | 

ew'ft duſt upon his goodly head, 

through proud Londen he came ſighing on 
admired heels of Bols 


Artes 
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Paſt, and to come, ſeem beſt ; things preſent, worſt. 
Mowb. Shall we go draw 22 and ſet on ? 
Haſt. We are time's ſubjecta, and time bids, be gone. 


ACT u. 
SCENE, 4 Street in London. 
Enter Hoſteſs, with two officers Fang and Snare. 


Hos 788. 


„ have you enter'd the action? 
is entet d. 


Fang, 


* 


- Snare, we muſt arreſt Sir Jabs Falſtaff. 
Snare, | have enter'd him and all. 
chance colt ſome of us our lives: for 


take heed of him; he ſtab'd me 
n houſe, and that moſt beaſtly ; he cares not 
i{chief he doth, if his weapon be out. He will 
foin like any devil; he will ſpare neither man, woman, 
nor 


* 


Fag. 


King Hens y IV. 21 


If I can cloſe with him, I care not for his thruſt- 
. nor I neither ; — Tl be at your elbow. 
ow. If I fiſt him once; if he come but within 


ſure ; Mr. Szare let him not ſcape. 
| y to Ne corner, ſaving your manhoods, 
Saddle : and he is invited to dinner to the 


Yonder he comes, and that arrant malmfey-noſe knave, 
Bardalph with him. Do your offices, do your offices : 


Fal. Away, varlets ; draw, Bardaip6: cut off the 
villain's : throw the quean in the kenne). 
Hot Throw me in the kennel ? Fl throw thee in the 
thou? thou baſtardly rogue. 


. 
8 


rogue ! thou art a honey - ſeed, a man queller, and a 
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Fal. Away, ſcullion, you rampallian, you fuſti- 
lacian : II tickle your cataſtrophe. 98 


Enter Chief Juſtice attended. 
1 Juſt. What's the matter ? keep the peace here, 
de good to me. I beſecch 


ling | 
Doth this become your place, your time, and buſineſs ? 


You ſhould have been well on your way to Teri. 

Cn 
F. O my moſt worſhipful lord, an't pleaſe your 

* widow of Ea/#-cheap, and he is 


renne. 
all I have ; he hath eaten me out of houſe and home; 
he hath 1 
but I will have of it out again, or PII ride thee 
o'nights, like the mare. 

Fal. | think, I am as like to ride the mare, if I have 
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20, 
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King Henmzy VN. 25 
Fal. Comes the King back from Wale, my noble 


lord ? 
Ch. Juſt You ſhall have letters of me preſently. 
— good Mr, Gower. 


Come, 
Fal. 
Ch. Juſt. What's the matter? y 
Fal. Maſter Gower, ſhall 1 entreat you with me to 


_ 


Ch. . Sir John, you loiter here too long, being 
you are to take ſoldiers up in the countries as you go. 
Fal. Will ſup with me, mailer Gower ? 

Ch, Flt. fooluh maſter taught you theſe man- 
ners, Sir Jabs. 
Fal Maſter Gower, if they become me not, he was 
a fool that them me. This is the right fencing 
2 my lord, tap for tap, ard fo pr 

. Fuſt. Now the lord lighten thee, art a great 
fool ! * ” [ Exeunt, 


S CEN corte in» LonDON. 
Z.. er Prince Henry and Poins. 


RUST me, I am ? 
Pains. Is it come to ? | had 


P. Eer . 
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P. Henry. And how doth thy maſter, Bardoljh ? 

Bard. Well, „ 
to town. N 

Deliver 'd with 


bellt: 


Lol] 


4 Peace. 
4 will imitate the honourable Romans in brevity. 
Pains. Sure, he means brevity in breath ; ſhort- 


P. Henry. I commend me to thee, I commend thee, and 
T heave thee. Be nat too familiar with Poins, for be miſ- 
uſes thy favours (o much, that he fucears, thou art to mar- 
+y his Siſter Nell. at idle times as thou may'ſt, 
and ſo farewell. This, by yea and no : <uhich is as much 
as to jay, as thou uſeſt him, Jack Falitaff with my fami- 
— * with my brothers and fiſters ; and Sir John 

Pains. My lord, I will ſteep this letter in ſack, and 
make him eat it. 

. Henry. That's to make him eat twenty of his 
words. But do you uſe me thus, Ned? muſt I marry 
your lifter. 


Point. 


King HEZNaNY IV. 29 
Poins. May the wench have no worſe fortune: But I 


_ with the time 
. Well, thus we play the fools * 
9 of the wiſe fit in the clouds and mock 
us: is your maiter heie in Londen ? 
Po Au Wire it. be 2 doth the old Boar feed 
in the old frank? | 


ſupper ? 
"Ma. | am your ſhadow, wy lord, Fil follow you. 
F, „ Surah, boy, and Bard b, no word 
—— There's 


. I warrant you, as common as the way be- 
St. Mlbars and London. 


ight we fee Falſtaff beſtow himſelf 


loving wife, and gentle daughter, 
even way unto my affairs. 
times, 
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SCENE changes to the Boar's-head Tavern 


in Eaſt-cheap. | 
Enter two Drawers. 
3 Drew. T the devil haſt thou brought there? 
Apple-7ehxs thou know'ft, Sir Tela 
2 Draw. Maſs ! thou fay'ſ true; the Prince once ſet 
a diſh of Apple- Jules before him, and told him there 
were five more Sir Johns ; and, putting off his hat, ſaid, 
wither” —_— anger 
hath forgot 
1 Draw. 
ſee if thou can 
would fain 
where they 


7 


4 
i 
T 


ELF 
+ 


Draw. Then there will be old Utis : it will be an 


— 
2 Draxv. ſee, if I can find out Sneak. [Execunt. 


Enter Hoſteſs and Dol. 


ſearching wine; and it perfumes the blood, ere we can 
ſay what's this. How do you now ? 
Dot. Better than I was : hem. 
Hoſt. Why, that was well faid : a good heart's worth 
gold. Look, here comes Sir Fobr, 


Enter 


King HEMA IV. 33 


Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. When Arthur frft in Court empty the jour- | 
den ————ard was a worthy King : how now, Mrs. 


* Sick of a calm good ſooth. 
L of a : yea, 
FS is all her fe; if hey be once in a calm, 
they are ſick. 
| Del. You muddy raſcal, is that all che comſort you 


me ? 
Vos make fac rafcals, Mes. Del. 
Dal. I make them ! gluttony and diſeaſes make 


— 5 earn 
Fal. the » you to 

make the diſeaſes, Dol; — we catch 

of you ; grant That, my poor Vertue, grant That. 
ſhi 25. many, cur chaies nd cue rock 


Fal. Your brooch2s, pearls and owches : for to ſerve 
bravely, is to come halting off, you know ; to come 
off the breach with his pike bent bravely, and to 


ſurgery bravely ; to venture upon the charg'd cham- 
bers bravely 
„„ 
Heft. By my troth, this is the old faſhion ; you two 
never meet, but you fall to ſame diſcord; you are both, 
in good troth, as rheumatick as two dry toaſts, you can- 
not one bear with another's confirmitics. What the 
good-jer ? one muſt bear, and that mult be yon you 
are the weaker veſſel, as 93 
(To Del. 
Dal Can a weak empty veſſel bear ſuch a huge full 
hogthead ? there's a whole merchant's venture of Bon- 
deaux fluff in him; you have nor ſeen a hulk better ſluft 
in the Hold. Come, Ill be friends with thee, Fact : 
thou art going to the wars, and whether I ſhall ever ice 
thee again or no, there is no body cares. 


Enter Dr acer. 


2 Sir, antient Pifcl is below, and u ou'l ſpeak 
Bs Oel. 


. 


dem en fays 8 
ſter dy then; neighbour Qviciiy, ſays he, 
receive thoſe that are civil ; for faith he, you are in an 
HI name : (now he faid fo, I can tell whereupon ;) for, 
ſays he, you are an honeſt woman, and well though: on; 


Heft. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no honeſt 
man my houſe, nor no cheater: hut I do not love ſwag- 
Bering, by my troth; I am the worſe, when one fays, 

agger ; feel, maſters, how I ſhake, look you, I war- 
rant you. 

Del. So you do, hoſteſs. 

Het. Do I? yea, in very truth, do I, as if it were an 


a pen leaf: I cannot abide ſwaggerers. 
Euter Piſtol, Bardolph, and Page. 
Pd. Save you, Sir Juha. 


$9.9 3 


King HZNRY IV. 35 
Fad Welcome, ancient Here, Pifel, I charge 
with a cup of fack : LT 
Pip. I will diſcharge upon ker, Sir Jaba, with two 
 Fal. She is piſtl-proof, Sir, you ſhall hardly offend 
; nor no bullets : I 


Come, I'll drink no proofs, 
will drink no more than will do me good, for no man's 


pleaſure I. 
Pit Then to you, Miſtrefs I will charge you. 
me! | ſcorn you, companion f! 
3 poor, baſe, raſcally, ing, lack - linen 


am meat for 


mate ; away, you rogue, away, 
our 


Pit. 1 know you, Nliſtreſs Dorothy. 


nd 3: dg wi rata) 
: by this wine, Fi. truſt — = noun 
chaps if you play the awey » END as. Away, 


vou bottle ale baſket- hilt ſtale jagler, you. 
Since when, I pray Lag on ade, vid os prices 
on your ſhoulder ? much. 


Pi. I will murder your ruff for this. 
Fal. No more, Pia; | would not have you 
| yourſelf of our company, Piftsl. 


go of 


thou abominable damn'd cheater, art 
d to be calld Captain ? if capta us were 
mind, they would trunc *0a you out of taking 
_ _— — You 


rogue, Ar ſtev . d prunes 

cakes. & capris ! theſe villeins will mabe he 
captain as odious as the word occupy ; which was an 
good word, before it was 1!] ſorted: therefore 


go Ancient. 
_ r ither, Miftreſs Del. 
| tell thee what. Corporal Bards; I 
could tear her: I'll be reveng'd on her. 8 


Page, 
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Page. Pray thee, go down. 

Pit. Ft 2. ber dannn d firſt: to Pluto's damned lake, 
to the infernal deep, where Erebus and tortures vile alſo. 
Hold hook and line, ſay I: down! down, dogs ; down, 
fates : have we not Hiren here ? 

Hofl. N Preſel, be quiet, it is very late: 
vate your choler. 


— tafert. Shall pack - 


Compare with Cæſars, with Caznita 

And Trejan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them with 
ing Cerberus, and let the welkin roar ; 

zhall we fall foul for toys ? 


Ha. By my troth, Captain, theſe are very bitter 


Be gone, good Ancient: this will grow to a 
. Di like 

e men, crowns like haie 
Hiren here ? — _ 

. & my 2s, Captain, 112 


Pift. WEE. rien fair Calipo/i; ; come, 
give me ſome ſack. Si fortuna LY ha Srv ws 


him down ſtaits, I cannot endure ſuch a 
him down ſtairs ? know we not galloway 


- Quoit him down, Pardelph, like a ſhove. groat 


ing: nay, if he do nothing ſpeak 
Re * 23 


Ba 4. Come, et 50 down ſlairs. 


Pin. 
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Piſe. What ſhall we have inciſion ? ſhall we embrew ? 
then death roak ms aſleep, abridge my doleful days : 


„then let grie vous, 5 
11A EM my 


Hoſt. Here's a 
Fal. Give me my rapier, boy. 
Dol. I pr'ythee, Fact, I pr ythee, do not draw. 
Fal. Get you down ſtairs. 

and driving Piſtol out. 


Hoſt. Here's a tumult ; Fl forſweas keeping 
houſe, before I'll be in theſe tirrits and frights. So ; 
murther, I warrant now. Alas, alas, put up your na- 
ked weapons, put up your weapons. 

Dal. | prythee, Fack, be quiet, the raſcal is gone: 
ah, you whorſon, little valiant villain, you ! 

Heſt. Are you not hurt ith groin ? methought, he 
made a ſhrewd thruſt at yuur belly. 

Fal. Have you turn'd him out of doors ? 

Bard. Yes, Sir, the raſcal's drunk : you have hurt 
him, Sir, in- the ſhdulder - 

222 2 5 

Del. Ah. you ſweet rogue. you: poor ape, 
how thou iweat'll ? come, let me wipe thy face 
come on, you ! I love 
thee——thou art as valorous as He&or of Tray, worth 
five of Agamen ; and ten times better than the nine 
Worthies : a villain! 
Fal. Araſcally flave! I will toſs the rogue in a blanket. 

Dal. Do, if thou dar't for thy heart: if thou do'ft, 
Ell canvaſs thee between a pair of ſheets. 


Enter Muſick. 


Page. The muſick is come, Sir. 
Fal Let then play ; play, Sire. Sit on my knee, 


Dal. A raſcal, bragging flave ! the rogue fled from 
me like quick-filver. 


Del. Ffauh, and thou follow dſt him like a church: 
828 little TEES when 

it thou leave fighting on days, ning on nights, 
aud begin to patch up thine old body for heaven ? 


wer 
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al. Thou doſt 
Del. 
heart. 


e me flattering buſſes. 


troth, I Kiſs thee with a moſt conſtant 


-. 


8* 


By my 


Fal. Lam old, I am old.. 


Dal. 
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I love thee better than I love e er a ſcurvy young 
boy of them all. 
ftuf wilt thou have a kirtle of ? I thall 


Anon, anon, 
fon of the 
F 


2 
15 


Sir. 
King's! and art not 


F 


2 
a] 


1 
"© 
7 > 


3 
＋ 
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true, Sir; and I come to draw you 


f 
q 


ears. 
Hoſt. Oh, the lord preſerve Grace! Wel- 
come to Land. — Now heav'n — tweet face of 
thine : what, are you come fiom Hale; ? 
Fal. Thou whorion-mad compound of majeſty, by 
this light fleſh and corrupt blood, thou art welcome. 
Leaning his hand upcn Dol. 
4 you fat ſool. I ſcorn you. 
Lord, he will drive you out of your re» 


civil gentlewoman ? 

"Bleſſing on your good heart, and ſo ſhe is, by 
| Y - +...,} 0 did when 

* de Gads bil ; 32. 12 at your 


Fal. No abuſe, Ned, in the world; honeſt Ned, none. 
I diſprais d him before the wicked, that the wicked 


L 
XY. 


to cloſe with us? Is the of the wicked ? © thir.e 
here of the wicked ? or is the boy of the wick- 


F 


ed ? or honeſt Bardi hb, whoſe zeal burns in his noſe, 
of the wicked ? | 
Pains. Anſwer, 
Fal. The 
able, and hi 
doth i 
is a good 
too. 
P. Zexry. For the women. 
Fa. For one of them, ſhe is in hell already, ard 
burns poor ſouls . for the other, I owe her money; 


Fal. His Grace ſays that, which his fleſh rebels agair ſt. 
Hut. M ho knocks fo loud at door? Kok to the de oc 
there, Francis. 


Enter Peto. 
P. Herz. Pita, how now ? what news? 


Pets. 


cloak : Falltaf, night. 
N 
in the ſweeteſt morſel of the night, 
and we hence, and leave it unpickt. More knock- 


if 1 be not ſent away poſt, I will fee you again, ere I 
6 ſpeak ; if my heart be not ready to 


Del. I cannot 
burſt——well, ſweet Fact, have a care of thyſelf. 
Fal Farewel, farewel. [ Exit. 
Hoſt. Well, fare thee well: I have known thee theſe 
twenty nine years, come peſcod time; but an honeſter 
and truer-hearted man—wcll, fare thee we:l. 
Bard. Mrs. Tear-/reet ———— 
Het. M hat's the matter? | | 
Bard Bid Mliſtreſs Tear i ect come to my maſter. 
Hat. O run, Dal, tun; run, good Dol. 


ACT 


SCENE, the Palace in Lon box. 


Enter King Henry in his Night-gown, with his Page. 
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King HENRY IV. 


it to a King ? then happy low ! lie down ; 


Uncaly 


lies the head, that wears a Crown. 
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King Hewes v IV. 
And theſe unſeaſon d hours perforce muſt add 
Unto your ficknefs. 
k. Henry. I will take your counſel : 
And were theſe inward wars once out of hand, 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. rennt. 
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roll? where's the roll ? where's 
let me fee, let me fee: fo, fo, 


s the 
me ſee, 


me fee them, i beſeech you. 
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as thou haſt done in a wo- 


may : ' 
prick'd you. 
enemy's battel, 


holes in an 
man 1 
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dinner. I am glad to ſee you, 


50 


in good troth, 
Nen 
in the wind- mill in — 


not tarry 


Shallow 


Shal. O, Sir Jobn, do 


night 


maſter 


lay all 


Shallow, no more 


? 


Fal. No more of that; good 


of that. 


is Jane Night- 


it was a merry night. And 


Shai. Ha! 
work alive? 


her to the heart 


the maſs, I could 


Doth 


ſhe hold her own 


— ———— 
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it for the next, 
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boy was a Manfionfor him, a Coun ; 

hand and beeves. Well, I will beacq 

if I return; and it ſhall go hard 
me. 


55 


g 


phil oiopherꝰs two ſtones to e be 
> baiz for of na- 
ture but I may ſnap at him. Let time ſhape, and there's 
an end. cunt. 


SCENE changes to 4 Foreſt in Yorkſhire. 
Enter the ? *. » 1 and 
Archbiſhop of York, Mowbray, Haſtings, 
You Kk. 


HAT is this foreſt call'd? 
Haſt. 'Tis Gauleree foreſt. 


York. Here ſtand, my lords, and fend diſcoverers forth, 
To kaow the numbers of our enemies. 
Haft. We have ſent forth already. 


you, 
New letters from Northumberland 
ſubſtance thus : 


Mewb. Thus do the hopes we have in him touch 


ö 
C 3 Eater 


The Second Part of 


54 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Haf. Now, what news? 


1% Weſt of this foreſt 


In 


ſcarcely off a mile, 


form comes on the 


. 


them 
face them in the feld. __ 


Enter Weſtmorland. 


York. What well 


Let 9 


lender fronts us here? 


1s 


Mowb. I think, it i 


Lord 


4 


8 


13 
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of Peace, that bears ſuch grace, 


Inco the dar and 
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York. Wherefore do I this? fo the queſtion ſtands. 
1 , to this end: we are all diſeas d, 
our 


1 


f 


offs 
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this we offcr'd tothe king, 
wrong'd and would unfold our griefs, 
deny'd acceſs unto his 


- 
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the Common-wealth, 


brother general, 


York. My 
brother 


To 


born an houſehold cruelty, 
I make my quarrel in particular 


need of any ſuch redreſs ; 


Or it there were, 


and to us all, 
js before 


da 


belongs to you. 


Mowb. Why not to him in 


? 
my good lord Mowbray, 


our honours 


Upon 


Weſt. © 


appears to me, 


part, it not 


ſhall 
the K. 
your 


1115 


reſent time, 
e an inch of any 
on. Were you nat reſtot d 


ing. or in the p 
— 
build a 
e of Nerfolt's (ei 


Or bow hs 
That 


To 


ief 
To all the Duk 
Your noble and 


Ss? 


in honour, had my father loft, 


» 


ht- well-remember'd 


righ 
thing 


—— 


-- 
| 
. 
: 
: 


— him, as the ſtate flood then, 


rd to baniſh him. 


compe' 


11170 


Es 4. 


ingbrce le and he 


Harry 


v. hen 


mound 


neigh 


armed 


in their feats, 
daring of the ſpur, 


and both row 
courſers 
ves 


2 


Ade 


their beavers down, 


zarge, 
ſparkling through 


in char 


Their 


Their 


ſights of ſteei, 
together ; F 
If and olf heir lives, 


. of Sg wy Be ſword, 


Have fince miſca:ried under Baling ke. 


145 


est. You ſpeak, Lord Miwbre;, now, you know not 
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But if your father had been victor there, 
He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry ; N 
For all the country in a general voice 

Cry'd hate upon him; all their prayers and love 
Were ſet on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And bleſs'd, and grac'd, indeed, more than the King, 
But this is mere digreſſion from my purpoſe. — 
Here come | from our princely General, 

To know your griefs ; to tell you from his Grace, 
That he will give you audience ; and wherein 

It hall appear tha: your demands are juſt, 

You ſhall enjoy them; every thing ſet off, 

That might ſo much as taink you enemies. 

AMeb. But he hath fore'd us to compel this offer, 
from policy, not love. 

vou over-ween to take it ſo: 


Z > 


comes from mercy, not from fear. 
For, lo! within a ken, our army lies; 
Upon mi | . 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is 
Our men 
Our armour 
Then ( 


4 


. ; by my will, we tha] 
IF:/t. That argues but the ſhame of your offence : 
A rotten caſe abides no handling. 


Each ſeveral article I. — 
All members of our cauſe, both here and hence, 
That are infinewed to this action, 
—_—— by a true ſubſtan tial form; 
preſent executions of our wills, 
C5 To 


[Exit Weſt. 


my boſom tells me, 
ſtand. 


battles, we may meet ; 
in peace, (which heav'n ſo frame) 


of difference call the fwords 
ide it. 
I Lend, we will do fo. 


e, There is a thing within 


And hangs reſolv'd co:reQion in the arm 


That hath enrag d him on to offer ſtrokes, 
Thai was vjrcai'd to ca- cution. 


As be is ftriking. holds his infant up, 


1 M 112 113 


1. 


Mowb. Your Grace of York in God's name then fect 

York. Before, and greet his Grace; my Lord, we 
come. 

Enter Prince John of Lancafter. 


Lan. You're well encounter'd here, my Couſin Vow- 


bray ; 
Good day to you, my Lord Arch-biſhop, 
And ſo to you, rings, and to all. 


Checring a rout of rebels with your drum, 
Turning the word to ſword, and life to death. 

hat man that fits within a monarch's heart, 

ripens in the ſun- ſhine of his favour, 

he abuſe the count nance of the King, 

what miſchiefs might be ſet abroach, 

ſhadow of ſuch Greatneſs? With ou. Lord Nine p. 
is ev'n fo. Who hath not hewd it beben. 
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How deep you were within the books of heav'n ? 
To us, the Speaker in his Parliament : 
To us, th' imagin'd voice of heav'n itſelf ; 
The very opener, aid intelligencer 
Between the grace, the ſantiities of heavn, 
And our dull workings O, who ſhall believe 
But you miſuſe he rev'rence of your place, 
Emp'oy the counte ance and grac: of heav'n, 
As a falſe favourite doth his Prince's name 
In deeds diſon rable? you've taken up, 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
The ſubjects of his ſubſtitute, my father ; 
Aud both againit the peace of heav'n and him 
Have here up- ſwarm'd them. 

Y rk. Good my Lord of Lancaſter, 
I am not here againſt your father's 
But, as I told my Lord of f 
The time mif-order'd doth in common ſenſe 
Crowd us and cruſh us to this monſtrous form, 
To hold our ſafety up. I ſent your Grace 
The parcels and particulars of our grief, 
The which bath been with ſcorn ſhov'd from the Court: 
Whereon this Hara ton of war is born, 
Whoſe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd aſleep 
With grant of our moſt juſt and right defire ; 
And true obedience, of his madneſs cur'd 
Steop tamely to the foot of Majeſty. 

. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 

To the laſt man. 

Hall. And though we here fall down, 
We have ſupplies to ſecond our attempt: 
If they miſcarry, theirs ſha!l ſecond them. 
And to fucceſs of miſchicf ſhall be born, 
And heir from heir ſhall hold his quarrel up, 
While Fz;/and ſhall have generation. 

n Haſtings, much too ſhal- 

W,. 

To ſound the bottom of the aſter times. 

IF«/t. Pleaſeth your Grace, to anſwer them directly, 
How far-forth you do like their articles ? 

Lan. | like them all, and do allow them well: 
And ſwear here, by the honour of my blood, 
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rou e up fear and trembling; and do 
merc 


— tg - Fobn Fol" aff, and in that 
. thi you are Sir Nag. in 
thought yield 

Fal. | have a 
mine, and not 
4 adn oe ds beg on 
ferency, ſimply ative fellow in Exrope : 
my womb, womb, Here 
comes our 


Enter Prince John / Lancaſter, and Weſtmorland. 


Lan, The heat is paſt, follow no farther now, 
Call in the Pow'rs, good couſin #Fefimoriand. 


alltaff, where have you been all this he? 
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and odd poſts : and here, travel-tainted as I am, have in 
pure and immaculate valour taken Sir John Colewile 

the dale, a moſt furious Knight and valorous enemy : 
but what of that? he ſaw me and yielded; that I may 
juſtly fay with the book-nos'd of Rome there, 
« I care, taw, and overcame. 
Lan. It was more of his courteſie than your deſerving. 
Fal. I know not; here he is, and here I yield him; 
and I beſeech your Grace, let it be book d with the reſt 
of this day's deeds ; or, by the lord, I will have it in a 
particular ballad e:ſe, with mine own picture on the top 
of it, Calls vile kifling my foot: to the u hich courſe if I be 
enforc'd, it you do not all ſhew like giit two pences to 
me; and I, in the clear ſky of fame, o'crſhine vou as 
much as the full Moon doth the cinders of the ele- 
ment, which ſhew like pins heads to her ; believe not the 
word of the noble. Therefore let me have Right, and 
let deſert mount. 

Lan. IL hine's too heavy to mount. 

Fal. Let it ſhine then. 

Lan. Thine's too thick to ſhine. 

Fal. Let it do ſome thing, my good lord, that may do 
me good, and call it what you will. 
Lan. Is the name Colewile ? 
Cale It is, my lord. 
Lan. A famous Rebel art thou, Colewile. 
Fat. And a lamaus true Subject took him. 
Cale. I am, my lord, but as my betters are, 
That led me hither, had they been rul'd by me, 
You ſhould have won them dcarer then you have. 

Fal | know not how they fold themielves ; but thou, 
like a kind tellow, gas 'it thyſelf away gratis ; and I thank 
thee for thee. 


Eater Weſtmorland. 


Zan. Now, have you left purſuit ? 

Ve. Retreat is made, and execution ſtay'd. 

Lan. Send Colevile then with his Coutederates 
To Trl, to preient execution. 
Blunt, lead him hence; and fee you gnard him fure: 
(Ex. with 22 
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your dukedom. Goodfaith, this ſame young ſober-blood- 
ed Boy doth not love me ; nor a man cannot make him 
laugh ; but that's no marvel, he drinks no wine. There's 
never any of theſe demure boys come to any proof; for 
thin drink doth fo over-cool their blood, and making 
many fiſh meais, that they fall into a kind of male 
green- ſickneſs; and then, when they marry, they get 
wenches. They are generally fools and cowards ; which 
ſome ot us ſhould be too, but for inflammation. A goud 
Suerris- Sack hath a two-fold ion in it; it aſcends 
me into the brain, dries me there all the fooliſh, dull 
and crudy vapours which environ it ; makes it apprehen- 
five, quick, forgetive, full of nimble, fiery, and de- 
lectable thapes ; which deliver'd o'er to the voice, the 
tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent wit. The 
ſecond property of your excellent Sherris, is, the warm- 
ing of the blood; which before, cold and ſettied, left 
the liver white and pale ; which is the badge of puſillani- 
mity and cowardice ; but the Sherris warms it, and 
makes its courſe from the inwards, to the parts extreme: 
it illuminateth the face, which, as a beacon, gives warn- 
ing to all che reſt of this little Kingdom, Man, to arm ; 
and then the vital commoners and inland petty ſpirits 
muſter me all to their captain, the heart ; who great, 
and putt up with this retinue, doth any deed of courage ; 
and this valour comes of Sherris. So that ſkill in the 
weapon is nothing without Sack, for that ſets it a work; 
and learning a meer hoard of gold kept by a devil, till 
Sack commences it, and ſets it in act and uſe. 

comes it, that Prince Harry is valiant; for the cold blood 
he did naturally in!::rit of his father, he hath, like — 
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War. My gracious 
The Prince but ſtudies his 
the language, 


Be lock d upon, and learn'd ; which once attain'd, 
Your Highneſs knows comes to no farther uſe, 


Caſt off his Followers ; and their memory 

Shall as a pattern or a meaſure live, 

which his Grace muſt mete the lives of others ; 
evils to advantages. 


Tis ſeldom, when the Bee doth leave her 
In the dead carrion. — Who's here? We:ftmorland ? 
Enter Weſtmorland. 


Wef. Health to my and new happineſs 


Added to That, fr Ar py gn 


tor Fes pare nd: ter Wir a5 wes 
The manner how this action hath been borne, 
Here at more leiſure may your Highneſs read, 
With every courſe, in his 
K. Henry. O Weſtmorland. thaw art» fommer ded, 
Which ever in the haunch of winter fings 
The lifting up of day. 
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War. Speak lower, Princes, for the King 


nr tend ah 


: 
- 
i: 
425 
1 2 NG 

4 14 1485 25 12 

eee 
1 mn 11864715711 5 


— cs 


d. | | 
0 who took it from 
= —tþ | 
ar. When we withdrew, my Liege, we left it 
K. The Prince hath ta en it hence; go ſeck 
he ſo haſty, that he doth 


him out. 
to ſuppoſe 
My flecp my death ? fiad him, 6 


3 Second 

8 3 
n hither ſtraĩt ; this part of hi 

ag ih wy dee, and helps 19nd 

Falk at thing you ar! how quickly nature 
or this, ol, when gold becomes her obj 


great furrow 
quatt but blood, 


Lo, where he comes. Come hither 
to me, Harry 
; 


unger for 
Cr my en 
needs inveſt 74 wi 


2225 117 
e 


1745 
$3023 43 
2 


111 
11754850 


4434 FA 


— 


* i ; j 

8 Ti 21 
R 23F 1135 HET) 1171 
| 8 8 = 32 ; 121 
814 111 | T + 

T1 1141. H SRHL 
2E 82 RTE: 11 1343641 


well lodge a fear, 

might 

ee 
avoid 


1 111 
HHH bf | 1 
232 25 SL 


Enter Lad John of Lancaſter, and Warwick. 
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ACT V. 
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SCENE changes ts the Court, in London. 

Enter the Earl of Warwick and the Lord Chief TFulfice. 
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Enter two Grooms, firewing ruſhes. 
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Enter Chief Juſtice, and Prince John. 
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